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out that thiz won't be, I reckon.”
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MR, HAVN'TTIME IN 1HE ART GALLMES.

We left Mr. Havn't-time in the Art-U-
nion Gallery, in which were then exhibit-
ed some very choice works of art. He
was, as I have said, a lover of pictures, and
had, for - forward to the
pleasure which now within hia reach.
Foolish man! e never had time to en-
joy the presetit—was always hurrying for-
wand 1o mcet gofig. coming good. * The
days own dolight was rejecscc’ {2 the ea-
which ‘he looked for thas
whkh beonged o tho morrow:

" | dorf Gallery—but, beyond that, he would

" »4 come to see this celebrated collee-
Henm. ~ * wud heattempted toses
tion of paintings, Ya called, a sin
it at, what almoet might v~

No, Mr. Havn’t time had left one om-
mbus because it went too slow for him,
and, though others were passing him eve-

thing at all, and when, at the expiration
of his ten minutes, be left the gallery, the
pictures he had looked upon formed in his
nrind only an ever shifting i

of brilliant forms and colors. He had
gained no new ideas in art ; had examin-
ed, appreciatingly, no single work. He
could say that he had visited the Dussel-

be able to remember or communicate no-
thing,

cuarrer IV,
MR. HAVK'T TIME VISITS ONE OF THE RES-
ERYVOIRS,

With a hurried manner Mr. Havn't- |
ti-ue jumped into the first stage that pas-
sed, and was off for one of the Croton
reservoirs. There are two of these—one
known as the Réeceiving, and the other as
the Distributing Reservoir. The former
is the largest and most distant. It receives
the wate;r irom the Croton acqueduet

And lstiol this the case with any of my

thought was on"thefature which was not |
yet your owmw—and which you possibly |
&oult not enjoy until it became the pre-
aciit. “Who, like Mr. Havn't time in the
not lost a loug espects
od enjoyment, presented at laat for his ac-
pething else to
2 was over?
oy ‘wilh a pieture in ‘the gallery 1o
which the newspapers hiad often referred,

and which Mr. Havn't time had gréatly | art-gal

dosired th%ce. Tt was JMF"
m&ﬁbm?mm.::m“*‘.
broad coutrast of colom, or with strong
pints i Qe Somposition ; but, woaderful-
ment and detll, it required forits full ap-
i ‘both ‘good taste and » mind
"mﬂd"“l"“ Before this
y at Tength, Mr. Have't time.
d the good tasto necessary for the

dw.ﬁm.ﬂ&e'ﬂ&
s réited upon it, he perceived
‘fndeed al) thatithad been pro-

noainced b

aint. | thne, to a second, the place of the hands

| remervoirs ; and, hot as the dsy proved to
“iiply beeause there was | bé, and limitéd as his
o be enjoyed so soon as | did not once occur to him that more would

which is over thirty miles in length, and

; sinans of gal-
to the smaller ome, from
whence it is distributed, by means of pipes,
through the city.

Mr. Havn't time had no
ject in view, beyond mere curiosity, whea
he first propcsed a visit to, one of these

time now Wwas, k|

be really gained in pleumandpﬂtb!
spending the hour, or hour and a half, it
would take to ride out and back, in the
leries. No. He had resolved to

How were the thouyghts of Mr, Hawn't-
time occupied, as he went lunbering along
the street in the heavy omnibus, that was
continually stopping to let out our take
up passengers ! In recalling images of
the beautiful in art, and fixing them more
permanently in his mind ; or, i"m
himself for a right appreciation of the gi-
plied with pure water from a mountain
stream ! Not by any means so profita-
bly, I am compelled to say. His thought
was, for once, fixed on the present, and he
wu&eﬂingw'“h‘ frequent stop-
Whmmunodmdm
gers. Every little while he pulled out his
watch and looking at it, nothing, each

upon its dail. Once or twice he called
out, mupatiently, to the driver—

“Hallo! Are you asleep up there 1"
“ What's wanted i" growled down the
driver, at the second interrogation made
by Mr. Havn't time.
“ Are you, er your horses aslospi” was
returnod ill-naturedly.

. mae | ¥y few moments at a rapid rate compared
. gle glance. -~ OF conrse, he saw negt o' - : ’

convenience,

fiom the reservoir,

e & good York in a short | filled the sultry atmosphere.
::i:d Ai:h:li:: ’:: limited, and he| At lasi, Mr. Havn't-time reached the
muul;uhthemoatd’. lower reservoir—so ex y fatigued,

oy

Wise . -
-

would not ie MM

the progress he was making, pride
~vail of their speed and

.-

minutes, at the most, behind his prede-
cessory and likely to reach  the Astor
House quite as early,

In his blind impatience to gain theso
three minutes what'bad Mr. Havnt-thme
not lost? He was in a sad condition on

He was yet, as has been said, a miie
He was hot, tired,
aud greatly fretted in his mind. Moreo-
ver, on consulting his watch, he disco-
vered that it was not far from 1 o’clock.
Now, Mr. Haven't-time was a man
who, after making up his mind to doa
thing, never liked to stop short of the ac-
complishment. Thin is a good trait of
character, “Med it be accompanied
with forethought and “sound j u

When we commence ﬂl

not let ordinary hindrilficies preveu
completion. But if we discover that there
is an error in our calculation, and that an
injury rather than a benefit will result
should we persevere to the end, then it is
wisdom to abandon the pursuit.

Well would ve been for Mr, Havn't-
time had he thus wisely. But no—
he had started for the resepyojr—and to

go. Ren why not take vie of the m2ny |
omnibusses that were rattling'by? The
ready is already answered.
gusted with these slow vehicles, and meant
to walk the rest of the way.

8o on he hurried, with increasing speed,
and soon got beyond the shaded side-
walks {2 the open lot of the suburbs.—
Here the sun's direct rays were poured
meltingly down upon him. But he still

pressed forward, dripping at every pore,
and half suffocated with the dust that

that he could, with ydrag his
tired limbs up the flight of stome steps that
led to the top of the surrounding walls.
But, the objects of his exertions being
E‘i""v"“i“w therein at once subsi-
ded. There was a vast amount of mason
work, and a large collection of water, up-
on which the sun shown dazslingly down.
As to the picturesque beauty, it bore i

vison whatever, to the Fairmount of

“Bah[" he taid. impatiently, after mo-
hi own city.
ving along the surface of the wall for a
few rods—*“And is it for this that I
have nearly made myself sick I”

And lie turned himself about, walked
back to the stone stair case, and descen-
ded to the street.

At no great distance was the stopping
place of & line of omnibusses, from which
a stage started every fow minttes. A
stage had just come in, and another was
just moving off, as Mr. Havn'ttime come
within hailing distance.

“Tiallo, ther.' B8t~ a moment!”
shouted our friend, throwing up his hands,

Now, angry and i:::‘ﬂ:"‘“‘ﬂ’
arely, if ever does any cortain-
mmmdhﬁhm;ﬁ&w
of ineveasing the speed of his horses, the
driver lessoned it very perceptibly ; and at

even if he were.a whole block distant. At
length the patience of Mr. Havant tme be-
eame entirely exhausted. He

o

jerked the

and making signs to the driver.

But, the driver ncither seeing nor hear-
ing him, Mr. Have't-time started forward
“on the ren,” still shouting and mnking
motions with his hands. All of no avail
however. The stage kept on its way,

“You ean’t make him hear,” said the
driver of an omnibus which had just ar
rived at the stand, “Bul‘lmh
two or three minntes.”
“Minutes | Humph | Yen, I know what

the kina

was dis- |,

reaching his hotel.  Gradually, from the
fime he entered the omnibus, until, with
:'ﬂiatauce of a gen pass-
enger, he decendea :jfrefmm, the pain in
his ankle had continued to mcrea e and
se dreadfully severe was it when he eii
tered his room, that he actually fainted
away. "

When the friend came at three o'ch <k
to drive him-over to Greenwood, he found
Mr. Havn't-time in asad condition. The
physician called in at the emergency,
knowing the value of Arniea tincture in a
casg like this, had applied it freely to the
suffering part; and there was a slight pro-
gressive abaternent of the intensp pain
which had returned so soon as the fain-
ting fit was over; but still the patient
was in an agony. e
“My dear, sir, what I'as happened "

Havn't-times pale, suffering free.

the reservoir he must Ttgmes nearl “More of my usual ill-luck,” plied.

one o'clock and it uﬂ%n! be lﬂ.ﬂ'ti‘{b “P'y ridedlers &ll;ﬂfdl -‘":

Gl o e vt gt w1 | ‘T gpEaingd oy, ankle SERAMIs vous-
No miafter! He was bound to | .

“How in the world did that happen "
askod the friend.
“It happesied from the stupidity, if not
wilfulness, of one of your miserable omni-
bus drivers.  Oh, dear, dear, dear! How
it does pain me! It is worve than draw-
ing a tooth.”
“Ie didn’t run over you, surely ”
“Oh no, He ran away from me, and,
trying, to overtake 1im, I sprained my
ankle. ITe must have seen me, I only
wish I'"dliad arope around his neck. Ile
wouldn't have been three seconds in
stopping his horse..”
Yet, the truth was, the driver had not
seen Havn't-time, or else he wonld have
waited for hlm. It was his business to
get as many passcngers as possible, and
he never thought it any troi ble to stop
his horses. for that purpose, or even to
wait, for a slow walker, what the *insid-
ens” freqnently thought an unteasonable
length of time, No man was more im-
patient at such delays than Mr. Hawn't-
time himself, whenever he ocenpied a place
in an omnibus.
No, the fault was not in the driver. It
was in Mr. Havn't-time himself  And
now he was suffering. the consequence of
his own blind impatience.  To gain three
minutes, that would have heen of no real
value to him, be had lost several days, or,
it might be, weeks; for, of all things, a
sprained ankle is one of the slowest to re-
cover,
“You'll be better in a day or two, I
hope,” said the friend, trying to offer some
“A day or two! Odear! If I'm a-
ble to leave here in a week, I'll be thank-
ful.”
“Not 50 bad as that. 1 shall be great-
ly if you arenot able to
hm in two or thres days.”
“For Ni ! Hump! No N
ra for mo this year, That's all over.”
And it was s0. ‘A week from® the day

the sid of a cruteh.,
What had he seen |

fication he had promised himeelf—yet
none had been received. Why! Need
we answer the  reader | Were not hin

eagerly enquired the friend, on seging Mr. |

Mr. Havn't-time left home, he returned to
Philadelphia, not able to walk, exeept by

: W éat here; one would think you
o trmy aivry Berdvnarher-
- by & strong

“What ! tears Expma ! tears ! " said the
young husband, as he returned from his
counting-room one day, about a month
after their marriage, and with a look of
anxiety he drew her closer to his breast”
Tell me, you do not so soom repent your
choice!”  The little rose mouth was held
up temptingly for a kiss, and in those blue
eyes he read the answer heart was seeking.
“What then I" is your pet canary sick?
can’t you dress your hair to suit you ? or
‘are you in despaair because you can't
decige in Which of all -your dresses you
look prettiesty” _

“Don't bo ridicuious Harry." snid
Emma, laughing and erying togethei; “1

feel nervous, that's all ; I'm so glad you've
come home.”
Harry felt sure that wasn't all, but he
forbore to question her any farther, for he
felt very sure she would tell him all in
good time. :

The truth was, Harry's mother had been
lecturing “Wer daugliter-in-law all the mor-
ning, upon {ne dégeneracy of the times;
hoped she wouldn't think of putting on all
the find things her friends had been so foo-
lish as torig her out in! the times were

same character.

the tea-kettle poiuted the wrong way, or

herself to the utmost to her, but the
gruel was always “not gutife right,” the pil-
lows not arranged easily behind her back,
orshe expected to find “Bedlam let loose,”
when she got down stairs, and various oth-

er encouraging prognostrications of the

“
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the sauce-pan hung on the wrong nail the extreme cheapness of living in the Far
flitted through her mind. Emma excrted | ' ¢sh but & to the way in which it &

one, we were never aware until the mat-

er was explained by the late Dan Mar-

L

* You keep boarders here ma’'m " said

n individual addressing the landlady of a
house, upon the door of which he saw

cheap boarding” painted.

-

“Emma,” said Harry, “how should you
like living five miles out of the city? I have
seen a place that just guits my fancy, and
I think of hiringiton a trial”
Emma hesitated; she wished to ask,
‘does your mother go with us 1" but she
only said, “I"could not tell, dear Harry,
how I should like the place till I saw it;
but I fear it wouid take you two much from
me. It scems so odd to have five milee be-
tween us the whole day. Oh, I am very
sure 1 shouldn’t like it, Harry,” and the
charges of her mother-in-law clouded her
sunny face, and in spite of hemself a tcar
dropped on her husbanil’s hand.

“Well, dear Emma, now I'm very surg
you will like it; (and his large dark eyes
had a look she did not quite understand
with all hea skill and practice in reading

not now as they used tobe! that if Harry
gave her pocket money she tter give
for nonsense { that a young wife's place
was in her husband’s house, and she hoped
she would leave off that babyish trick of
running home every day to see her mo-
ther and sisters.

Emma listened in silent amazement; she
was a warm-hearted, affectionate girl, but
was very high spirited. The color came
and went rapidly in her cheek, but she
forced back the tears that were starting to
her eyes, for she had too much pride to
allow her to see them fall.

Attei old Mis. Hall had retired, she sat

!

|

them) and so I am going to drive you

“We do,” was the response.

“What do you charge a week 1"

“ For boarding without lodging, do you

mean {” inquired the lady.

“Yes ma'mi,”

“Fifty cents is our regular price.

“ Well.” rejoiwed the inquirer, “ that’s

heap enough at any rate. Do yott give

our boarders much of a variety 1
“Yes, sir, something of » variety. We

give them dried apples for breakfast,warm

water for dinner, and let them swell fof

supper.”

C
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Usriasasr Mistage.—Tt is -eaid the
commissioner of Public Works for the ci-
ty of Baltimore, when he read in a morn-
ing paper the proposition made in the Leg-
islature to fix his salary at $2,000, decla-
red it was not “sufficient remunerstion,”
as Mrs. Mo-Cawber says to warrant his

there this very afternoon, and we'll see,” | quitting his presennt business, The vea-

Oh, what o litde paradine, Harry!|1ied tho résciudn whs 1o°ny iﬁ}c

Look at that ehwster of Prairic Roses! | (W0 Aundred, and not two thousand dof-
lara,—Balt. News.

What splended old trees! See how the
wind sweeps the drooping branches a-
cross the tall grass!and that little low
window, latticed over with sweet briar,
and that pretty tarraced flower-garden—
oh, Harry I

“Well, let ws go inside, Emma;” and
applying n key he held in his hand, the
door yielded to his touch, and they stood
side by side in a little rustic parlor, fur-

for & moment or two, recalling her words

—* babyish,” to love my own dear home,

where I was as merry ns a cricket from

morning till night ; where we all sang, and

played, and read in mother's dear old

room, and father and mother the happiest

of usall—“babyish!” “I won't be dic-

tated to,” said the young wife ; “ I'm mar-

ried if I am only nineteen, and my own

mistress ; and the rebellious tones would

come in spite of her  determination ; but
then she thought ofdlarry; dear Harry
whom ghe had already learned to love so
well. Her first impulse was to tell him;
but she had a great deal of good sense if
she was young, and she said to hemelf,
“ no, that won't do; then he'll have totake
sides with one or the other, and either way
it will make tronble. It may wean Ais
love from me, too; no, no, T'll try to get
along without, but I wish I had known
more about her betore T came here to live.”
And so ehe smiled aed chatted gaily
with Harry and hoped he had set it down
to the account of “ nervousness.”  Btill the
hours passed slowly when he was absent
at his business, and she felt uneasy every
time she heard a step on the stairs lest the
old lady should subject her to some new
trial,

ma,” said one of her sisters, “she has
grown #0 grave and matronly; 1 half
hated Harry when he carried her off, and
I quite hate him now, for she's 0 sedate
and moping. I desire to keep my neck
out of the matrimonial noose®

Shortly after this, Emma's mother sent
her some little delieacy, manufacture | by
herself, of which she knew her daughter
to be particalary fond. Mes. Hall brought
it into the veom and sat it down upon
the table, (s if she were testing the
strength of the dish,) and said, “ I wonder
if your mother's afiwid you'll not have

“T wonder what has ~ome over our Em-

nished simply, yet so tastefully !  Tables,
stand, and mantel, covered with vases,

; sending forth fragrance from the sweetest | leman o
[of wild-wood flowers; the lomg white who fancies one of his ley is is one reli

muslin curtains looped away from a win-
dow, whence could be seen wooded hill,
and fertile valley, and silvery stream.—
then they ascended into the old chamber
that was quite as unexceptionable in its a-
partnients. Emma looked about in be-
wildered wonder,

“But who lives here now, Harry "

“ Nobody.”

Nobodyt what & tease you are! To
whom does all this furniture belong, and
who arranged everything with such ex-
qusite taste. I have been expecting eve-
ry minute to see the mistress of the man-
sion step out.” _
“Well, there she is,” said Harry, leading
her gaily up to the lookmg glass; T only
hope you admire her half as mauch as
I do! Do you think I've been blind and
deaf, because I've been dumbt? Do you
think I've not seen my high spirited little
wife, struggling with trial, day by day—
suffering—enduring—gaining the vietory
over her ywn  spirit, silentl~ aud uncom-
plainingly ! Do you think I could see al)

this, and not think she was the dearest | the
little wife in theworld I and teurs and

‘T understand,’ said a deacon to his neigh-

po-r. that you are becomi a hard drinker,’
it is a mistake said he.-ngr no man can
drink easier.,

Au Irishman, sceing a vessel hea
laden, and scarcely above g;l:y wm:f'
edge, exclamed, ‘Upon my soul ! if fhe

river was but agbit higler, tne ship would
go to the bottom. " ?
—Q——--:-w—-—-—
A story is told of a_hypocondric gent-

rank add fortune in Treland,
and the other of andther. He not ungf::
qnently puts oné of fils unfortunate h’
ontside the bedeloths to punish it for i
T — - S——— -
A man recently tried'5oft soap to smooth
the harshness of his wifes’ e. It
took off a little of the roughness, but
made it run faster,
> gp—

A gentleman residing in the neighborhood
of ;‘.‘ork. on wﬂkin:mfne Bnnd.nygo\"ﬁ;r:nig.
met & young peasant girl, whose nt 1
mhzhms. 'Whmamytmp::l s -
ny? said he. “Looking for a ‘m:f W
for my mother, sir,* was the smart reply.
A -

Datres.—Every man ought o pay his
debte—every man ought t:ﬁslp' hi?nyeigh-

bor—of he man and woman
aughttodgamme ean. Everyman
should do his work to mﬁ his. customers
—ifhe can. Every man gong_ please his
wife—if he can. Bvery should

her husband—if she ean. Every wife d
sometimes hold her she
Eve

—if

smiles struggled for mastery, as he pressed
his lips to her forehead. “And'now you
will have nobody to please here, but me,
Emma; do you think the task will be
difficult 1"

The answer, though highly, satisfactory
to the Ausband, was not intended for you,
dear reader, so please exouse,

Fimxy Feux,




